THE  WORLD   SOUL
each spire and hill with living flame ; and fell still lower. They caught the sheeted mists that lay upon earth's face and with a touch dissolved them. The earth still slept. Quick from the glowing thresholds of the east the sun leapt down and kissed her. She moved and with a laugh held up her arms. A rapture ran across the meadows and the river ; there was a magic in the air, the land, a ripple on the water.
" And the strong sun cried :
" Awake, for I am come again. Life never dies, and after every night there is the dawn."
Do you think that he who said, cc Consider the lilies of the field; they toil not, neither do they spin, yet Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these," did not feel this too ?
" God so loved the world."
Would He so have loved it were it but a " passing show " where we come for a few years to pass away for ever ; were it so evil ? Not so. Would Jesus want to come again and reign if that were so ? Would it be beautiful like it is with glory of new life, renewed for ever, growing ever, if there were no purpose in the world, if the purpose lay elsewhere ? I never saw a river but I thought on what the author of Ecclesiastes says: "All rivers run into the sea^ yet is not the sea filled; to the place whence the rivers
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